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MR.  STEPHENS,  a  very  worthy  gentleman,  having 
bought  a  considerable  estate  in  Devonshire,  had  1*9 
sooner  taken  possession  of  the  pianor-house,  than  he  bega^ 
to  turn  injiis  mind,  how  he  might  pfove  useful  to  his  indus¬ 
trious  neighbours.  He  thought  the  surest  means  to  fiiidout 
the  most  deserving,  was  to  observe  what  families  w^re  most 
regular  at  church  on  Sundays.  The  wife  and  children  of 
one  John  Parker,  a  blacksmith,  drew  his  notice  above  all  tl^ 
rest,  he  resolved  to  go  and  see  them,  which  lie  did  the  first 
opportunity  ;  he  found  Mary  Parker  in  the  hest  situatio'p.m 
which  a  good  mother  can  be  found,  that  is  to  say,  taking  carpT 
of  her  family ;  an  infant  lay  asleep  across  her  lap  at  the  samp 
e?  time  she  was  putting  a  patch  on  her  husband’s  waistcoa^ 
^ "  her  eldest  girl  was  spinning,  the  second  was  learning  to  kn*^ 
j  a  third  was  getting  by  heart  her  catechism,  whilst  a  tinebqjf. 
was  unbinding  a  faggot  to  heat  the  oven ;  a  lord’s  house ; 
oj  could  not  be  neater,  the  tables  .weirc  rubbed  as_  bright  W 
r~)  looking-glass  and  the  pewter  dishes  on  the  shelf,  shoue  Jii|p 
silver.  _  /.i  “  .  ' ‘ 

Mr.  Stephens  sat  down  and  kindly  taking  the 
the  hand,  gave  each  of  them  a  shilling,  telling  them 
little  reward'  for  their  good  behavior  at  church,  and  ,)»$ 
so  obliging  as  to  add,  he  never  heard  little  folks  say’the^ 
catechism  better.  •  „ 

“  Blessed  “be  God,  Sir,”  said  Mary,  **  we  have  both  an». 
excellent  Sunday  and  weekly  School  in  the  parish,  whe^ei! 
every  poor  family  may  have  their  children  insti'uetijJ/01  n&7 
thing,  would  they  but  he  at  the  trhuble  to  send  tnem  in>,a 
clean  decent  manner ;  yet  there  is  many  a  m0th&,J^:$#,.ir 
ry  to  say,  s6  little  thankful  for  it  they,wou*t 
pains  to  do  that,  A  small  matter  of  education, 
is  quite  a  little  portion  to  a  poor  child  iftlieir  paren^kife%Sc^j 
to  value  it.  My  Betty  there  can  make  a  shirt  a*  well  nsthey 
mistress,  and  Sally,,  who  is  but  seven  years  old,  heaved 


MU1!1.  r ,  1  1. 1 1  jfpni  1,  < .1  i  'W 


•-  ii  3®'  * 


SORROWFUL  SAM,  V 


;t  i  ) 


eiraogh  by  Spinning  at  odd'hours  after  school  to  btiy  Her  a 
frock ;  bringing  up  children  in  laziness  is  the  root  of  all.  evil ; 
besides,  Sir,”  continued  she,  “  every  year  there  are  grekr  re¬ 
wards  given  at  the  School  to  all  children  wild  are;  regular  in 
their  hours  and  behave  well ;  my  girls,  have  an  handkerchief 
or  white  apron  given  them,  and  my  boy  gets  a  hat  or  pair  of 
shoes,  besides  Bibles  and  many  other  good  books  proper  to 
be  had  in  all  Christian  families,  which  they  read  to  me  eve^y 
ifci^ht,  and  which  are  a  great  comfort  to  my  poor  heart, under 
Very  trying  afflictions.”- — -Mr.  Stephens  said  he  was  sorry  to 
fifld  she  was  not  happy,  and  asked  her  what  was  the  matter. 

“  My  lot,  Sir,”  replied  Mary,  “  is  not  harder  than  that  of 
many  others,  there  is  an  alehouse  on  the  Common  called  the 
Tennis-Court,  which  causes  more  poverty  in  the  parish,  than 
dearness  of  provisions  or  want  of  labor.  But,  children,  you 
may  go  to  play  on  the  green  ;”  they  were  no-  sooner  gone 
thin  she  went  on,  “1  don’t  like,  Sir,”  said  she,  that  my 
hint) cent  babes  should  ever  hear  me  talk  of  the  vices  of  their 
father,  as  it  may  harden  their  little  hearts  and  make  them  un* 
dutiful  to  him  :  but,  as  I  said  before,  my  lot,  after  all,  is  not 
iiarder  than  that  of  many  of  my  neighbours.  There  is  Susan 
Waters,  the  other  blacksmith’s  wite,  whose  husband  is  more 
drurtkert  than  mine  if  possible.  Sam  could  earn  his  two  gui¬ 
neas  a  week  as  well  as  my  husband  if  he  would  but  work; 
but  no  sooner  does  either  of  them  earn  a  few  shillings,  than 
dif  fhey  are  gone  tippling,  nor  do  they  think  of  returning  to 
their  families,  till  every  farthing  is  spent.  As  to  that,  Susan 
Waters  loves  work  as'Kttle  as  Sam,  she  is  a  lazy,  dirty,  gos- 
sipping  bpdy,  and  won’t  even  take  the  trouble  to  clean  and 
send  her  children  to  school,  only  because  they  were  properly 
corrected  for  cursing  and  swearing,  and  for  seldom  getting  to 
school  of  a  morning  till  other  ^children  were  going  home  to 
dinner,  so  she  lets  them  go  strolling  like  vagabonds  all  about 
the  parish,  stealing  apples,  breaking  hedges,  and  committing 
a  'multitude  of  other  little  trespasses  on  the  neighbours. 

“  1  humbly  thank  God,  Sir,  no  one  can  say  my  scolding 
temper  drives  my  husband  to  the  ale-house,  because  he  can 
haVe  no  peace  at  home,  which  I  am  sorrty  to  say  is  too  often 
the  case  ;  a  man  that  Works  hard  all  day,  £ir,  ought  to  be 
kib'dly  received  by  his  wife  when  his  labor  is  done;  my  John 
is  a  very  good-natured  fellow  in  the  main,  and  he  might  nave 


Cit v i  tjivuo  uitii sry i 
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mighty  sends  his  warnings  to  us  in  vain  ;  believis  the  tMttPlf 
no  rank  of  people  in  life  free  from  calamity— man  is  btdrn‘to- 
suffer;”  O  dear,i Sir,”  said  Mary,  “  wiping  hei  pyes, 
we  poor  folks,  never  thipkrrich  folks  can  be  un1wpj>y.”^2*t 
can  prove  to  you  the  contrary,”  said  Mr.  Stephens,  ^ 
proye  also;!  that  he  is  the  happiest  of  men,  who  hartfieifrrSnif 
est,  fiath:  in  .God,  and  the  fewest  sins  to  repent  of,'  l4^hisp8|ff 
dition  in.  life -be  what  it  wifi  ;  yet  the  best  people  We 
are  most  grievously  afflicted;  the  Almighty  only  kndV*# 
whaj  is  best  for  us ;  besides,  Mary;  you  may  be  sure  great 
ridjies  were  never  intended  by  Providence  to  make  men 
good,  or  happy  :  that  man  is  always  poor,  who  is  al  way  s' eb¬ 
bing;  the  only  rich  man  is  he  who  is  content  with  whtffS§- 
hath,  for  ‘  riches,’  says  the  wise  Soloman,  ‘  make  to  them* 
selves  wings  and  fly  away that  is  to  say,  ^vhen  theyiie  nbl 
applied  to  chtisdan  purposes  for  which  they  wiere  gfc&&3- 
Riches  jndeed  may  supply  a  man  with  food,  but  they  datfnot 
give  him  an  appetite  to  eat  if:  riches  can’t  heal  h  brokPh  co^ 
stitution,  6r  quiet  the  in  ward  gnawings  of  a  guilty  conscien^fe 
An  abundance  of  wealth  oftpner  proves  a  snare  to  -a  msjfflfljl 
souf  than  the  means  of  making  him  happy  ;  believe 
good  woman,  it  is  not  either  in  the  nature  of  wealth;  trflM 
or  power  to-  prevent  a  man  from  partaking  of  all  the  evii^'df 
life,  which  the  sinr  of«his  nafufe  have  brought  upon  him*.' ^ 
have  a  very  handsome  fortune;  Mary,  but  I  much  question 
if  any  laboring  man  in  the  parish  would  accept  it,  if  he 
takeiafi  nay  afflictions  into  the  bargain,  -li*-**  Why,  Sir 
Mary,  “  there  is  not  a  family  in  this  piabetbat  dop$  not  cfiPk 
your  gopd  fortune.”  ’  ‘  t.  .  f  f  ii<f 

•f  I  will  now  shew  you,  Mary;  whether  it  has  made  me  a 
happy  raaii  I  will  give  you  a  short  history  of 


(  «?)>  ‘ 

$pijgts  ohlige  ijfte  to~.flyya$  my  dear- wife  died  suddeniyinit, 
my  eldest  son  as  turned  opt  in  spite  of  all  my  ewe  and  pa  ms, 
one  of  th?  most  profligate  young ;jne»  -©f  -his  tunc.  Iliad 
three  fine  daughters,  who  all; died  in  the  space  .of  three 
yes^rs;  I  should  have  sunk  under  this  severe  stroke*  had  no# 
iPod’s  goodness  supported  me,  the  shock  of  it  destroyed  day 
health,. though  it  did  not  shake  mv. belief,  that  this  gTeataf-, 
fliction  was  meant  in  mercy  to.  my  souk  .  .  .  , 

“  I^avebeds  of  down,  Mary,  but  my  physicians  order 
me  to  i\e  .911  a  straw  niattras,  and  though  ray  bed-chamber 
Scrowded  with  the  most  costly  furniture,  I  seldom  get  two 
mmnssfeep  in  anight.  My  table  every  day  is  covered  with 
£&  most  dainty  dishes,  yet  1  can  only  eat  a  turnip  ora 
tiftoe  1 ;  my  cellars  are  filled  with  the  best  wines,  yet  I. tan 
dfipk  only  water.  JL  have  a  coach:,  a  post-chaise^. and  a  va¬ 
nity  of  saddle-horses,  yet  I  have  an  inward  complaint,  ywuch 
prevents  my  making  use  pf  either,  without  suffering  gr*-^t 
natni.  thus  y  pu; see,  Mary ,  how  wrong,  it  is  to  erivyvpe«pie< 

„  for  their  great  wealth ;  do  you  shew-  me  as  miserable  poor 
mainland  i’ll  Shew  you  ten  miserable  rich  ones.” 

.//What  you  have  been  .saying  to  me,,  will  do  me  more 
jrpod  than  a  sermon,  and  I  hope  it  will  teach  me  for  the  tyie*  ^ 
to  corner  to  be  quite  satisfied  with  any  station*”  m  ‘  '  i: 

this  moment  John  Parker  came  in  y  “  youbaye.some.of 
me  loveliest  children,  John,  I  ever  saw  in  my  hfe,  •  said  Mr. 
Stephen^  ‘‘  What  a  pleasure  it  must  hetoyou.of  an  even- 
hljf,  when  your  work  is  done,  to  sit  here  in  your  great  chair, 
Ld$h  your  little  prattlers  on  your  knees,  to  hear  them  read 
T  :Smr  Pretty  books,  and  say  their  prayers  -before  they  go  to 
Here  John’s  conscience  dashed  in  his  face,  which 
'  ieS|me  9s  red  as  fire,  so  sorely  did  he  smite  him.  \i  1  • 

\  ^‘/Xfue  enough,  Sir,”  however  stammered  he,rV  bat  £ 
suppose  your  worship  must  have  heard,’  I  amnot  quite  as 
Kind  a  Jmsband  and  father  as  I  ought  to  be,  though  I  have- 
bfst  wife  and  children  in  the  world ;  I  know  my  fault, 
^ir,  and  hope  in  time  I  shall  mend  it,”  ^ 

.  ,«  I  hope  you  will  J ohn,”  said  Mr.  Stephens,  as  your 
•  /mtgh'-fyf*'  convince  you  what  poverty  and  distress  * 
dnmken  tradesman  brings  on  his  family  ;  that  man  has  a 
Haw!  heart,  John,  who  lives,  upon  ale,  whilst  bis  poor  wife 
jgljo  suckles  his  children,  drinks  nothing  but  water  a  pm* 


<  1  ) 

of  good  beer,  John;  ihakcs  an  Englishman  strong  and 
but  drunkenness  makes  him  both  a  beggar  aqna  2? 

*fiW»  God’sble&iiig  *W¥#7*v 

“  for  giving  my  dear  husband  sticb  |<w4  advice »  l  sno»M4 
be  ;  the  happiest  woman  in  the  world,  w«t  he  t©  tows  fro fH; 
from  his  preseotevil  courses*’’  >;  ,v  ‘  i  -  iV  '' t  « 

<  i  Soonaftet  this  Mr.  Stephens  wejit  a  Way  * 
home,  called  on  Sam  ;W atfera,  and  though  it  was  *■?  wMl 
©F  the  day,  he  found  him  stretched  athis  lepgtb  andvfjgb 
asleep  in  his  shop,  thpughhis  yard  Was  full  of  Wggofa* 
ploughs,  &c.  waiting  to  be  repaired;;  bpt  not  ajqrittfetfiwb 
was  there  in  the  forge,hor  a  bit  r>f  iron  to  work  upon  if  wf** 
had.  Several  of  hi.v  children  all  rags  and  tatters,  lay  basjupg 
in  die  stm,  and  kicking  up  their  heels  on  a  barikof  pinder*- 
When  Mr.  Stephens  peeped  into  the  house,  if  stunk  with 
filth,  it  shock’d  him  to  think  how  people  «ndd  peasant** 
live  like  pigs,  rather  than  to  take  the  smallest  pams  to  keep 
themselves  fresh  and  clean,  for  though  fplks  may  be  evy 
poor,  *tis  nothing  hut  their  own  laainess  need  keep 
dirty.  The  furniture  of  the  kitchenhe  observed,  had  all  been 
very  good,  but  for  want  of  the  smith’s  driving  an  occasional 
nail,  every  thing  was  gone  to -rack  and  ruin  ;  a  large 
ble  was  without  a  flap ;  the  clock  had  tip  pendulum ;  the  be|~ 
lows  was  without  a  nose;  the  skimmer  without  a  handle  ;&• 
brass  pot  without  a  hanger ;  the  gridkon  had  harifly  any  ribs* 
the  frying-pan  was  burnt  through  ;  the  stair’*  door  h*^g 
without  a  hinge ;  the  window-bench  was  full  of  the  paring* 
of  potatoes,  and  on  a  round  table  in  the  middle  of  tbe-hops**, 
stood  a  parcel  of  broken  tea-dishes  and  saucers,  sorpe  bits  pf 
cake  lying  in  the  slop  of  a  pewter  dish,  with  the  brithmelfod 
off:  Mr.  Stephens  here  seeing  Susan  W a  tens,  who  wai*ittin£ 
Over  the  fire*  with  her  hands  idling 'before  her,  told  her  h* 
wished  her  husband  would  call,  and  look  atoneofhiscoaehp 

wot  sirlr.— AVl.  SlI4*  .S3k1  sllC*  *  YOU  ^  ^mI 


horses*  that  wai  sick.-^Ah,  Sif/  isaid  4  you  ruay  as 

preach  to.  a  man  without  ears,  as  to  talk  tO;  our  Sam  aho^l 
work,  a  lazy  drunken  dog.  ’  * iTk  a  sad  thing  to  he  sure,  rid 
Mr.  Stephens,  “  for  a  poor  woman  to  have  a  drunken  hp** 
band,  but  that  need  not  hinder  you  frptn  $whargmj*&\ 
duties  as  a  wife  r  what  a  pity  it  is  vdu  keep  yoorlKHMri  ** 
filthy  ,  and  your  children  soragged  ;  plcan  w»$er  co&l&mufr^ 

and  needles  and  thread  are  vary  chep;  don’ t  y»n  tfwwrydw 

.  nt tj  \  •  {&i  .  -  J ,v  vf 


WHefe 


P^tur^  aod-thc|fet0i»  ifc 

WrWcWa^dttr  m^atbdyii? 4^  cart, 


UC1  Yvftrrt*  tt***  v_^  X7I1 ,  ~ tr  -  •  * 

«*■»&  ifefirtfff  ftfcrtsrtMwg,  -you  don  . t  know  bow  hard  the 
**  Yd”  says  Sam  Waters,  whoat.thatonombnt 
dt^^drWdT  staggering,  and  Stretching .  hhrtselfV^  tunes, 
-jzt:m^aat2~.Si  »r* /hard:  taxes;  ace  high,;  awurWJKK 


.•jfU,  OtU12,  3(UU  XTAW  - 7  J  •  .  * 

drink  ■  are  t  hd ;  heav  iUs  t!  taxes  •  that  are>  laid  on  your 
xFonhave  *  tfeaKbf  rttork  about  you,'and  here  Lfind  you  fast 
asleep  iti  the  middle  of  the  day.  Lazy,  folks,  Sam^al- 
ways  complaining  of  the  hardness  ofthe  times,  wh.lemdus- 
triouis  orfdi  are  striving  to  amend  them.  A>;-  now^swtfcEep 
dde  erkit  paif :  of-  the*  wear  at  thermanpj^lioi|seth^>ntC»d4a 

®  '?  ■  !l  .1  _ „  .^nfinlrC.  on/t  tllPl 


jg9%6ldmg  thdse%hOrHvoii^t-help  chCrniekes ;  .‘bow^Yer*  as  J 
jftft^'Voii  -are  deijthhrfc  dishottest  nor  an  ill-natured  lellpvd,  I 
flKtfhr  myself  ybu  hvill  not  be  deaf  to  good  advice,  ,and  as  soon 
rfs’l'^e  you*  orefer  your  workshop  to  the  alehouse, -I  willad-' 
"fefevsdm  WinohCy,  that  you  may  la«hK jpatocfepf  goods* 
^iid3!  -Will clodth  yrtuVdrddrehiCyo«;»vitt;  you#  * 

Until h^  tlWm  ^  school.?^  Hcte  Sam  humbly  thanked  Mr* 

Sseftki^  for  his  prOhiised  favors,  saying,  he  hoped  he  shOw-ty 
JiV^IB^dtsfervfe-  them.  ■  I  have  told  his  worship  already,’ 
iaid  Susan,  “  our  children  don’t  love  school,  and  they  shan  t 
Kb  to  he  put  upon,  poor  thifcgs !  so  they  shan’v.they  shall 
hhve  their  own  way,  for  they  are  likely  to havemothing'elsee 
itpsa^lMhappy  mistaken  womati,”  replied  Mr.  Stephens.,  .“  I 
mw  sbdWbrhing  but  God’s  grace,  can  turn  the  crooked heart 
t&  don’t  be  surprised;  Susan,  it  your 

^Mlirtilohstinacy  should  bring  your  children  to  rum,  and 
you  should  die  of  a  broken  heart  in  consequence  ot  your 
folly.”  .  1  • 


,  V .  t  w  »  :  .  '  ' 

V  One  Mkaair’rmadtia ' 

mg  **»*»<** 

ittgf  \mden  a  Targd  tret^btefoBCJtHe  dodrv  singing  ahcLrbariia^.a* 
If* ihef<e/was  neither* .poverty  03 pQrrawr.mi  $»**  world ;  flmoag 
thisiinfeiTy  creWiife  rpelfctovi^  the 

bh>fh]c^  up *tcv ihd>fetofr: on  ioeijrg‘r tMfc  .StepHcn^,  iof: jFaij&w 
*teuo»&  all  di8§«isedsftiiq^Vr  ^iWatbn  ^aa  tfo  ‘drunk 
♦d  seefaivy  tHing/bcvo nd.Jtbd  ijoauikpot  <  Ulrich  fee:  hold  to  ?«•' 
lips.  •! 

aloud  the  old;  song  «F.  /  i»c:  u^idjaedc(  ^hiia» WfeQ%»e*away *S*ff 
atthainnstaot  hjswdbappeared  w,ith’iheE  rags'  flying  behind 
keK,  and  hefl  face  as  black  as  a  cljimnepr^eepei  ,  her  dyes 
•taring  With  rage,  and  her  Ups  white  with  passion*  vcantyiiig 
one  child,  under  her  arm  and  leading  another  by  rive  hand:;  af¬ 
ter  hav  ingiset  them  both  bn  the  grounds  she-  fieue^ike.a  tvger 
wther  husbandy  and  so  belabored  birn?wich  IjiGpeJilnched  tetj 
that  the  hlobd  began  at  length  to.  stream  forth  fr onrhis  mouth 
and  hose,  for  he  was- so  top-heavy  Ire  had*  not  power  *to  deftnd 
himself  she  called  him  a!  theiame  time  by, names  tpttsfedoifc  j 
ing  to>  repeat,  so  true  it  is  bad^otds  alway$;/QUow.  bad(la«*i 
tiqns ;  atlengih  she  twisted?  one  hand  in  the  hair  of'  his  hcad; 
snatched  up  her  infant  with  the  others  and  ia  thk  mannersbi 
lugged  him  off  in  triumph.  The  violence  of  her  Tteharronf 
Struck  every  one  present  With  dismay;  Parker  tumcd  asiwptt 
as  a  sheet  ‘  l  hope  ybu  will  not  take .  unkindly*  the  advlie 
©fa friend,  who  has  both  the  power  and. willit(xi$ervciyj§ii& 
.The  men.  a’!  bowed  very  eivily,  saying,  .they.'werb  mach 
-  obliged  to  him,  for  as  he*  was  to  get  nothing  by it,  ?fljey?WCf® 
sure  he  would  say  nothing' but  what  was  for  their  good.,  h^r. 
Stephens  then  lepton.  “Tt  is  a  strange  thing  thy.friet^*#' 
jsaidhe,  «  that'eferikian  men,  who  have  souls  to  bo  v^Ve3, 
should  call  any  thingtai  pleasure  which  rhtisfyf  eTtamly  ..bring 
on  their  ruin.  Howl  often  has  it  happened  {hat  men: have, 
died  drunk,  consider,.!  beseech. you  what  ah j awful*  thmgi^ 
is,  for  a  being  to  be  launched  into  dterriity  ifl  a of  lifttbsik 
cation,  in  which  the  soul  oannot  offer  one.  prayer , for.. -mercy 
to  that  great  God  before  whom  it  is /;  about  to  appeatfv.  flt^t 
me  kindly  advise' y  ou  then  to  think  seriously  of  puttee 

been  saying,  live  Soberly  if  yoii  would  Jive. happily ,  drink df^s 
abroad  at  the  alehouse,  that  you  may  eat  mote  with  your  famjfe 
die&athome.’.’-^  OV  Sir»”  cried  Barker,  .lobkinggh^lyzj^ 


(  ^  I 

with  shame,  **  may  the  blessing  q£?  heaven  forsake  mfc*  if 
ever  l  am  seen,  drunk  in' this  house  again -p my  poor  deal  wite 
and  children,  how  often  have  1  starved  your  hodifcs  to  patnper 
jmy  own  ;  merciful  Father,  forgive  the  hardness  of  my  heart ! 

1  have  not  the  excuse  some  men  will' make  forimnmhg  ;tfo 
ale-houses,  who  have  scolding  ill-temper’ dewiyes  at  /homed 
my  Mary  is  the  best  temper’dy  meek  'creature  iir  the  world*  . 
and  tho’I  have  drunk  gallonsof  feproninaweek*  whilst  she 
has  been  lying-inn  aud  suckling' tny  children.wpotv  Cbld  w»r 
ter,  she  never  once  said*:  Jx>hn;  Barker^  why^da’st  do  so  ?  -  No¬ 
thing  but  her  trust  in  ;G6di  1  am  certain,  could  make  her  bear 
unkindness  with  so  much  patience.  ’  O  Sir,  Sir,  l  am  afraid- 1 
am  too  wicked  for  heaven’s  pardon  to*  reach  me.’*' — w  Never 
despair,  John,”  said  Mr.  Stephens/  “  the  only  thingiwe  aia 
sure  of,  is  pardon  for  sin,  upon  bur- sincere  repentances  pfae*- 
pee  must  keep  peace  with  praydr^yet  it.  ir  only  daily '"priyer. 
that  can  keep  us  from  the  commission  of  .bad  actioiis.”  : 

L  Here  the  whole  company  humbly  thanked  Mr.  Stephens 
fbrbaving  condescended  to  talk  so  kindly  to  thern,ohBervmg 
at  the  same  time,  what  a  fine  thing  it  was  for  so  great  and 
wise  a  gentleman  to  have  so  little  pride,  it  was  turning  hit 
learning  to  a  fine  account*  and  they  all  knew  he:  sakl>notfaiang 
to  them  which  he  did  not  practice  himself  every  day » 
Stephens  now  Wished  them  a  good  night,  hoping  they  would 
9ll  return  home  to  their  families,  and  then  walked  away  with 
Parker  to  his  honse.  Parker’s  consciehce  sorely  smote  him 
when  he.  saw  his  supper  neatly  covered:  up  before  the  fire', 
whilst  his  children  were  kneeling  round  their  mother*  pray¬ 
ing  for  jl  blessing  before  they  went  tbbed.— ^-iWe  saw  no 
such  sight  as  this  at  the  Tennis-Court,  John,”  said  Mr. 
Stephens. — “  No,  indeed,  Sir,”  sobbed  John*  “  this  is  a 
blessed  sight  which  I  am  not  worthy  to  behold;”-1— “  Have 
you  not  read  in  the  Sacred  Scriptures*  John,”  said  Mr,  Ste¬ 
phens,  “  that  the  unbelieving  husband  shall  be  saved  by  the 
-believing  w»fe-’r  He  then  told  Mary  what  had  happened, 
and  hoped  he  had  brought  her  home  a  penitent  husband.— 
44  Merciful  God,  1  thank  thee,”  cried- this  worthy  woman, 
clasping  her  hands,  “  for  ail  thv  manv  favors  towards  me 
and  mine ;  may  I  hope  that  the  father  of  my  precious  babes 
-has  resolved  to  leave  off  his  ev  il  couVse,  and  that  with  God’s 
assistance,  he  will  endeavour  to  lead  a  sober  religious  life,  wb 


.>(*  iti)  -','-  ;  • 

shall  -then  t»t;bidywiMpttd  m*fe<*>* .  ^n/* 

shall  have  the  pranie-also.  <of  Imfoyrng  fot  -better  thihg^iw 

tbclifeto  comci^i  -d  'vmrJ  •,.•  •  ’  ’« 7  *  .!t  "  •  i 

Sam.  Waters  for  slmvewieoks  kept  clear  ^temptation, *nd< 
seemed  to  be  going- osi  tolerably  ri*U;  hbJgM 
and  sheepish  wfomewer  Mr.  upon  h^,  ^ 

gentleman  ’encouraged  him,  bid,  him  have  a  g^.-^V 

idling  him  at  the  sarnie  *ime,  the  sorest  way  to  avotd  shame 
wasto  Bee  from  ati.^*  Attttarfiwlt,  I  assure  yourworshm 

again,  and  ag?in,”criediSam,  “  is  not  on  my  side^my 

is  of  such  a  terrible  temper  that  the  house  is  often  tob  hot  » > 
hold  us  both.  I  can  'scarcely  ever  get  to  church  of  a-Sunday 

for  want  of  a  clean  shirt,  and  my  coat  and  waistco^ar^ 

gone  alt  to  rags  for  want  of  a  stitch  in  time,  whilst  Mary 
Parker,  who  is  a  ctean,  nedt;  tidy  woman,  keeps  h<se  N»jd, 
as  well  dressed  asany  farmer  m  the  parish:  das l  *•*; 
cloths  you  v^re  so  kind  as  to  give  mv'children,  are  all  §*** 
bo  tatters  already  ,  and*  they  Have  never  appeared  at 
since  the  first  Sunday  they  put  them  on,  us  enough-*# 

weary  the  great  folks  to/see  what  a  slight  many  Poor  ?«;**. 
*-•  •  .  6  .t  •  r _  Sir.  T  hone  mvltmoCv 


1  enms-i^ourt  again.  — -r  * ***~.a^ .«•  j --  '  d.  .rw, '  ' 

said  Mr.  Stephens,  **  you  have  now  called 
to  witness  the  oath  you  have  made,  and  very  dreaded 
may  be  the  consequence  should  you  break  it. Ihe  tries* 
way,  Sam,  for  die  rich,  as  well  as  poor  is  to  keep  their  ac¬ 
counts  vrith  heaven  short,  which  should J>e  settled  daily,  a* 
merchants  and  tradesmen  settle  their  books,  as  w*j*?*t 

but*  short  notice  to  pay  off  a  long  reckoning.  Wectojo 

nothing  of  ourselves,  Sa-ft,  hut  Ocd’s  grace 

us,  we  haw y very  thing  to  hope  it  is  a  tower  o  s  re  g  |  i 

^Howripng  Voters  kept  his  vow  unbroken 

seen  i  in  on|  of  Mr.  Stephens’s  evening  rides,  just  hdo#^ 

>  Tennis-Court,  he  spied  Sam  lying  dead  drunk  across  rhe^ 
wheh  at  the  mme  msmn/  almost  a 

horsei  hi^  taken  fright,  ran  over  him,  the 

behind  to  drink.  fcy  the  time  Mr.  Stephens .ref ch,€<' 

-Jv_r.  e-jft  jav  they  found  Wilets  not  dead  indeed,  yet 

of  life  in  him,  the  "u/XtUy*- 


-***  *  A 

(  ;•  )  t  ' 


over  hisitwo  legs.  ■,  1 
woefol  ittusery  nis  ne, 
liis  hair  fen-  * 

ot  jod  by  geftrng  druri]cv9hd  the  laws  ®fthe  iandfot dea 
Ris  plough,  and  he  expected 
phens  wobld  commit  him 
phens  kindly  h  \ 
dering  his  servant  at  the 
who,  on  his  arrival,  foiind.it :i 
ters’s  legs,  one  above,  the  other  a 
lag  his  long  illness,.  Mr.  Stephens'  ordered 
sent  him. that  was  necessary  for 
was  observed  by  all  about  him 
tered  on  < 
punish  mea  t  is  h  ut 


lercamentosee  <ih& 
.  ,  Vxvas  ready  id  tear 

vexation,  for  he  knew  he  had  broken  the  laws 

.-iving 

eyerv  itoomcnt :  when  Mr.  S'tt^ 
to  jail  for  his  offence.  -  ‘  Mr.  St^ 
gave  up  his  Carriage  toharry-Watcrshbrne^  ar- 
he  same time  to  gallop  off  forasurgeon, 
necessary  to  take  off  both  Wa- 
~  little  below  the  knee.  Dur- 
,  r  J  ever  thing  to  be 
a  man  in  his  condition  {  it  • 

<  - ,  that  the  first:  words  Sun  ur-\ 

tered  nn  coming  to  himself,  were,  ‘  O  my  good  Odd,  my 
punish  mentis  hut  my  just  reward  for  my  Sin;  did  1-nnt  call. 
QR  thy  holy.  name. to  witness,  I  would  not  getdrnrik  and- 
make  a  beast  of  myself  any  more  .¥^Affor  soma  time  Sam  and 
fits  who^e-.  family  r  were  carried*  to  the  poor-house  *  people, 
nocked  trofn  all  parts  to  hear  him  tell  how  the  streflgth'oF 
his  own  wicked  prayers  had  brought  down  heaven's  ven* 
geance  upon  him.  , A  ,  -  . 

..Mi .  Stephens  .call’d  in  upon  him  one  day  just,  as  fie  had 
been  tel  mg  some  of  his  neighbours  the  history  of  his  uijs-T 
fortunes;  ‘Ah,  Sir,’  cried  Sam  to  Mr.  Stephens Jidiyind/veh- 
geance  has  overtaken  me  at  last,-  had  I  takemyour  kind  advice? 


(13  )  v 

*  The  hardened  fellow  present  did  not  fail  to  shed  teat* 
at  such. A  moving  jto  discourse.  Mr.  Stephens  was  also  much 
affected,  jundly  shook  him  by  the  hand,  and  said  he  was  de* 
lighted  co  near  him  talk  so  Jike  a  Christian,  and  hoped  if  his 
Mc^^re.  spfr^dihe  shouid  see  him  live  like. a  Christian  algo, 
since  that  alone  could  prove,  the  sincerity  of  his  i  epenunce* 
He  fhen  spoke  to  Susan  Waters,  telling  her  he  believed  no 
misfortunes  could  touch  h^r  heart,  or  keep  her  fromgossip- 
ping  and  idling  about,  making  her  children  more  wicked  by 
her-own  example.  Now  mark  the  end  of  thi^induipenf  < 
mother,  who.  livedto  experience  the  misery  of  her  own^bad 
conduct  had  -^brought  upon  her  chiklren  before  her  eldest 
aop,  who  was  her  fayourite,  >was  eighteen  years  of  age,  he 
•was, transported  to  Botany  Bay,  and  the  last  words  he  said  to 
his  rnother,  when  loaded  with  chains  and  put  aboard  the 
ship,  were,  *  Mother,  the  sight  of  you  is  hateful  to  my  eyes, 
for  hadyou  kept  rUe  to  my  school,  when  I  was  a  child,  I 
should  not  have  spent  my  days  in  idleness,  learning  jjl  man¬ 
ner  -of  vvickedpess,  whmli  has  brought  ine  sh  early  in  life  to 
this  miserable  pass.— Though  Susan  tore  her  hair  and  wrung 

her  hands  to  lose  her  darling  son,  yet  no  oite  pitied  her ; _ - 

4  your  trouble  is  of  your  own  seeking,  Susan,’  the. Neigh¬ 
bours  would  say,  4  for  as  you  brew  so  you  must  bake.*  The 
rest  of  her  children  likewise  turn’d  out  very  badly. 

-  Poor  Sim  Waters  languished  in  pain  and  misery  jtbout  two 
years,  but  the  patience  with  which  he  suffered  bi^affliction 
proved  the  best  testimony  of  his  repentance,  and  made  every 
one  kind  to  him,  fora  hardened  sinner  under  affliction  is  a 
shocking  sight  indeed,.  He  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  day 
in  reading  the  Bible  and  other  good  books  which  Mr.  Stephen 
sent  him.  .  Some  of  the  old  men,  and  women  in  the  poor-  " 
house  would  croud  into  Sam’s  room,  to  hear  him  read  chap*  * 
ters  and  prayers,  for  in  his  youth  he  had  received  a  pretty  edu-  ^ 
cation,  tfoo’  in  his  riper  years  he  had  not  turned  it  to  account. 

4  How  thankful  I  ought  ^to  'be,*  Sam  would  say,  4  that 
Heaven  in  taking  away  the  use  of -my  fimbsf  was  ^gracf.  ■'* 
ously.  pleased  to  open  my  mind  to  receive  the  truth  of  the  * 

f  ospel,.for  now  truly  can  1.  cry  out,  it  is  well  for  me  I  have 
een  afflicted,  and  though  I  cannot  run  a  race,  I  can  sing  a  - 
psalm  ;  and  since  I  have  left  off  the  wicked  custOn  of  drink* 
ihg  and  swearing,- 1  have  taken  up  a  much  better  ojjje  for  my 


aotil’s  saferir,  bf  ria3iligancf^riyln^.  T^fttw  lie  '.dn'ne- 
^igtied  to  his  dying  hour,  and  his  last  words  wdfi,  “  O 
neighbours,  neighbours?  remember  to  avoid  the  fate  of  Spr* 
tfowfulSam.  .. 

It  is  pleasant  to  observe,  that  John  Parker,  after  the  Wf  at 
the  Tennis-Court,  was  never  seen  dis|tfised  in  H^wir ;  ami 
what  a  shining  example  was  Itis  wife  to  those  Violent  we* 
impn,  whose  quarrelsome  tempers  drive  tlveir  husbands  topub- 
lic  houses,  whereby  their  families  are  often  brought  to  po«. 
verty  and  shame,  whereas  the  mild  manners  and  patient  tem¬ 
per  of  Mary  Parker,  caused  such  ah^tire  i  eforittation  in  her 
husband,  that  in  a  short  time  they,  beg?fc  io  chrivfe  prwligi- 
ously,  business  was  more  brisk  than  ever,  because  if  wi 
Well  followed  up.  His  wife  did  her  part  to  make  the  most  of 
his  earnings,  for  after  all,  a  man's  labors  can  do  but-  little,  if 
the  kind  diligent  hand  of  his  wife  does  not  help  him^to  bear 
the  heat  and  burden  of  the  day.— Mr.  Stevens  mo'  sooner 
saw  how  diligent  Parker  applied  himself  to  nis  business,  than 
he  lent  him  a  sum  of  money,  that  he  might  lay  in  a  stock  of 
goods  at  the  best  hand,  which  would  greatly  increase  the 
profits  of  his  labor ;  at  length  money  came  in  as  fast  as  he 
could  wish,  and  Mr.  Stephens  was  so  much  pleased  withy 
his  eldest  boy,  who  was  an  honest  sensible  lad,  that  at  ( his 
own  ex  pence,  he  put  him  two  years  to  a  creditable  boarding- 
school,  that  he  might  be  well  instructed  in  writing  and' arith¬ 
metic,  and  after  wards  had  him.  bound  out  apprentice  to  the 
first  tanner  in  the  Country.— * It  is  here  proper  to  .notice  a  lit¬ 
tle  kindness  bf  Parker,  as  long  as  Waters  lived,  he  sent  one 
of  his  children  with  a  plate  of  roast  meat  and  pudding  to  him 
every  Sunday,  for  he  would  say,  Sam  Waters  was  the  best 
friend  he  ever  had  in  his  life,  since  in: the  looking-glass  of 
Sam’s  vices,  he  had  been  able  to  see  the  ugliness  of  his  own. 

When  the  fat  landlord  of  the  Tennis-Court  died  of  a  drop¬ 
s’/,.  brought  on  Kim  by  hard  drinking,  the  justices  would  nevef 
grant  the  house  another  licence,  as  it  stood  in  the  village  far 
from  the  road  side,  and  could  be  of  no  service  to  travellers. 
-’Tis  surprising  to  tell,  how  much  in  .Idle  course  of  a  few1 
vears.  this  lessened  the  poor  fates,  there  being  no  temptation 
&t  hdrid  to  draw  laboring  men  from-  their  families,  insomuch 
fhaf  by  hot  drinking  their  earnings  of  a  week  in  an  evening 
at  die  public-liouse,  they  were  soon  enabled  to  bf evir  a-  cask? 


of  good  beer  at  injthejtourte  of  I  few  yea ft,  the 

whole  parish  had  reason  to  "bless  God  for  sending  so.  good  a 

^  whose  hand  and 
heart  were  ever  «*8f  «^tHccbu#?:t&e  distiejsed,  and  to  help 
forward  dt^taduf teipps.;  but  jhe,  would  never  waste  hj».  sob- 
stanee  to  tamper  laftpess  or  to  succour  vice?  he  ioofebd&pKm. 
the  industrious  poor  as  his. children  and.friends,  but  from  the- 
drunlcard,  the  liar,  th^swS§v&y -and.  the  thief,  his  .bounty  was 


withheld 


And*wha*  ifi  v&j  extraordinary,  there  .iteyer  was 

in# ‘ 
after  hw^mdnel^ipdt'iatitk^ 


warning  by  *  Sorrowful  Sam 
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